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This Fascixiating Novel Has Been Madé¢ Into
a Wonderful Motion Picture by the

Frohman Amusement Co.
for the

International Film Sérvice,_lnc.

C. Aubrey Smith presents a characterization

of Jaffrey Chayne at once appealing
and realistic.

He is supported by Miss Eleanor Woodruff
as Doria, and Miss Florence Deshon as

Liosha.

Read the Story Now and Then See the Pictures at
Your Favorite Theatre

dead man, but from the dead friend whe had
loved and trusted him.

The grent epuch-making novel did not ex-
181,

1t had
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PART I'WD never cxleted. Even {f Adrian had

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING ctiaprers  llved. It woéuld have had no possibility of
Three college clhiums continue knit in the existing.

: - Adrian wa: Tend ol
most  loynl friendship—Infiery Chayne, n What wnas :.; J:;,ln:”ulmcﬂg;? r;::a‘-‘fr::t;\”
grent, hairy ginnt, iraveller and war corres- him vield to temptation? What ]1:“1]{ In the
rondent; MHilnry Frecth, dilettante, cCONnIYyY  hrain warped b moral gense? God {8 his
gentlemun, who tetls the stury, I Adrinn g0, poeor hio not 1 Tom :‘n'u]otﬂ:- litd
f:"::::“&l:? l'Ih"““i‘:'lu tll”"“ “‘m-' bl put the manuscript of “The Diamond Gate'
auI:hnrt 1) “I':. ’:""“‘."‘“ A 1evd . nn into his hands. Undoubtedly he was 1o are

iy i range for its publication, Castieton's ap-
Diamond Gure. Fom ol nolutment to the professorship in Australia
up a quartette of chums, & young n X5

lind been A sudden mattar, as I well remem-
ber, necessitating a feverish scramble to ost
hls affatrs In order before ha -ailed, Why
did

grent promsic, hns r iy died ar sen,
Frecth Ix mavricd, his wife. Barharn, helng
the charming and ciaponhle mistress of North-

£ no Adrinn in the * ate glow
Innds, where Jnffery and Adrinn nre frequent ll:l.rlillu.;l }:ulul the .‘u},‘mﬁ?“c:'uf‘:‘ :lltie.li[k‘ .—‘.- of
gueata. The auceess of “The Dinmond Grte™ @ publisher? At ||"'~. 4 he 8 e r", i
hon enabled Adrlon to swin o fascinnting wirl '.|: 4 y e firstilt was imerelyia ques-
for his bride. Joffersy, home from the HBol- '0!‘. PI t]IFf.l.lU‘hilu." 2 .parcel ant writing a
kann, falls in love with her, but ix loynl to ;‘?\';rmﬁ, _1.":.“0{; ‘5 !I"\. Spers rns :m‘n".l ALl
Adrinn.  Then enters Liosha. an nmazonion & ocer Sents "pr""“ through the sheer An=
beauty, the widow of Jaflera's wnr vorres. !'I_illl.ln(.'--‘ that wus characteristic of Adrian.
pondent chum, whom he has hronghe 16 Lone I.‘hr-n '-‘.1:no the news of Castleton's death,
don after hix comrade’s death in A lbnnia, From ‘t. Al mmoment the Il(\ll-‘n_l: of temptation
Lionhn proves quite 5 probiem. She I sent .::a\u ln-u.u{n ll\".\--tk.‘ For vears, in his
to board with Mrs, Consndine, nnd to lenrn “'l"'.h.' ::l:up:&';-»rl SERAE URLH pars
civillized mnuners, Adrin amil Iorin are '_‘f‘f.-»;r‘.‘l.i: for Iloria, he succumbed,
marricd—Ilaflery takes h It and hix un- script, tyvpa or hand-written, he sent

requited love off the interior of Chinn, ' 'II' the publisher of “The Diamond
d n

Adrian grovws hagenrd and 11 from overswork t learn “I.] later, " “l“'- why
on his new novel, sbowe which he is strangely lestroy Tom Castletor's original
mecretive, dr Qs to be finished ae Chiristmns, s i

On Christmas Fye he is found dend heside the hr;-:_,-: blazed into instanta.
hin desk. The shock hrings Dorin 1o the and hie accepted 1t gay and
polnt of death, Jatiery has come hack for fould have been the state of

the holidays,

S man

. he had been swapt off his feat,
ever loved a woman pi v

cAdrian loved
that to
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his £
And the
aking to write
solf-confidence
'nreless, eas
everything he
da heretufore,

iho Keyn
tover of
tefinitels

o wonder he
drank in

1" euld not sleep. No wonder
Heht W

pletureless wall

of logs on the fire
ture, the ronn n loved, the s
We went 1o d what-not, gave
12y on the the lavender tlames,
midst nf u e« 1le lie shook himsell like a

aur

. ! the
{md :;mr}.r:! t miit- YT wan ul out of my body tn
er the aulll v Novel. her o startling quave
By Adrian Bol - Bl 1T wely !r.-.l\' 1 : 4 I T
I l'ltotlr:;‘d}!kr f & which dearly, old man”
only abodh ' heen best thing you can
smoked.” Jufriry hial u bt
to hang at the end of Adriag
unlocked the iron [ It recovers—she will
ﬁ“"‘-ln_l-! hack @ ! Jepsgon sajd so this
ahel\_ua o om to tap with a morning. ek to life to find
r:':um:- rnf 4 5 dper. Nowhere o what? of her idol.  That
Bign of the trim of well-e red man- will kil roold Ji ‘s 2
et ' i it 0 Jaff, it's better
“HFretty kind of hiy growled Jaffery, syr- 1 ierl 5 CTih ney T
LT : § 1 Ji \ ! ! ' I hi: vaor seen hefore
veying i t r I ekl *wWelll ! bir il hls eves ll]"t:ﬁt-fl.’
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truth.”

idolg?

the

Lifs out

% his ehair and gripped

) i ¥ oE v 50 that 1
{’l’?:‘!&:;’h 1 C is dend,  Fuat
of the 5 eratund.”  His great
with t ne hook lives, You
seript e T

I Y

:::;:’u 7 you insist, 1 ean
nas Etus : : e matter, I saw
seducey ‘ tha: -fn i m:\ Ch=
and Jehova 1 i L L
covered with u ) EAhr i e
drawings that th. receipt. What-
chanic Ot responsible I ean
work, ¢ f o anything |

the blott
In & Mt

outsgide

nf
by the glooms

together + ! srandum  and
matical i .‘. v i Finch pock-
the bLegi W by  on e,
we l'-hlhEu il ' i‘re nor golng
consecuyti DagEe Y, A ! of what you
by at least \ ena 116
"There's annt) Ie SeStlL] Into. hiz  eyen
fery, turhing ne for ut you're for-
I nodded human soul who must
taek of collat I
the more o 1Y bt r'n:!!-- e two, Then
find the $ =
Ereat shouy ! Wil X &, he ;
¥ T . 1
y G f e b em f bt er from poeket and
Hea came witly ¢ p ’ Pt ! e ! it e e I recopnized the
ugeript e an sheat GG the  Blotting-nad  on which
paper w % i ! i writien thrivce “(inds A Novell
bang in fr wony Ad 1 Boldern*
“There!" i | sl We 1 better Lurn this sald he: and
hand on the 101 / ! bk LR R A th the fire
*Thank o |
He removs CHATI VT,
me afterwird ; -
serecch lins AL -l_--l !-."".n- y th tulips and
me In the ; he Inng beyond the lawn
ontn the Lrowg - L) [ cen dnneed a thonsand daf.
insecription . ; Ao wiirmily  wrappod
“The I a lone cane chalr,
Castleton ™ - fnawhere o partions
“Took!" 1 i slandecape (framed,
looked. And ¢ . g ALLLL the jambs of iy
stand stocs = $ : iliar fissure, carrying
The writing 1 B Lthin on the gkround,
writing of the - 1113 [ : e it Lk 1! 0 beoth hanids,
Jaffery was 'l f ) ing o1 kinred her, and
ton, the ane g making the welkin
hend, whn had o G AN A thunderous
a g i ed acroasn the lawn,
SANATS, Uioha ] haR TR b od. i, GG
as different from - £ 3 ' "_I-- you e here”
writlng as Tom f : Hod fa mtation sald  Juffery.
Then our eyes 1 4 £ Garller ' N Eond
that had heen comg nich a fie-
There was the o ¢ \ v ot Droria o siuificant

amond Ciate” i 3
gsle weark F;-n 6f A Vipsed that infernal tiidng a mile
Castleton. Adrian hiad foaned, polnting tn thes ruit-
: € : Aane g 1 Lomust have weighed halt a ten
Glla‘ from & ad man, MR iU you leave 1t 1o he called for?

£ little s=achel?' He
amd grinned.
e {etched from a far-off Sum-

1l we =ettled down, Jaffery 1t

“This? T
up by one i

Chairs wy
mer house

lifted it

or

his pipe, = ed at Darin ,and met o very
wistful look. He held her eyes for u spica,
and latd his sreat hiand very gently on hers,

“1 know what you're thinking of."” he sald,

with an arrvesting tendernoess In his deep
volee. “You won't have to walt much
longer.”

“Ia It at the printer's?"

*It's printed.”

Barbara and 1T gave each n little start
we looked at Jaffery, who was taking no

notlce of us, and then questioningly at cach
other. What on eénarth dld the man mean?

o

fom to-morrow onward,

the press will be flooded wi : h
abput Adrian . Boldero's new look, fix ol
it up with Wittekind, as a sort of welcome
home to vou.'

Dorla niled  proudly, “Pnes Ad =
proofs" I woudn't presume to do such u
thing."”

“Well, here they anrway,” said Jafl-
fory,

And to the bew erment of
myself, he pen the
sujtease un L Brend clurmn
of galley Ty !

fingere

ve thousht
t8 bireathiless
Vs hand  with

a mome
&£ o faint. Ther
v touched Do

She opened her eyes
1 lookei the fro:t
. At or she sat bolt upe
HMThe CGireater But that
Adrian's title. wennst "Ciod.”
dired to
T

*“1 knew nothing
“but I'm glad to he
Many times befn 1
disclnim knowledge of what
doing with the Look
“Wittekind would:y
cried Jaffery e
narrow-minded,
fjuarters it might
“Wittekind  told
thought 1t a perfe
“Our dear Adrian i
a man of enormous willi p
Wittekind hadn't the
arainst him.”

change,"”
now."

Leen I
Jaffery ha

the ald
publie are
ths

Iy, “way
poeriaps
o stand up

“Of course he hadn't oo in.
“Of course he hadn't when Ad: Ve
now Adrian’s dead, he thinks Lis
do Just as he chaoses e ist Not wlhile
I live, he fsn't!"

Jaffery looked nat me fr nenth Yient
hrows and his exves woere tur coldl Blue
steel

“ITilary!"" sald he, “will you kindly tell
Dorin what we found on Adria s hlotting
pad—the Inst words he ever wipente)”

What he dexired me to sny alivinue

“Written three or four times I, “we
found the words: 'The Greater Glors \
Novel by Adrinn Boldero! ™

“Whitt has become of the bhlotting 1

“The sheet secomed 1o be of o oy
we destroyed it with o ot of e
portant papers.””

“And I came acrosg further e
sald Jaffery,” of his intention to resame
novel”

Daoria’s anger dicd away
us into the vaold, should
Adrian's last wor ahe
Liringing herself to o b,

Jiaffery's pardon very touolilngels e
fmplied Intention was i commial i
approved the change “Hul i oswo Jendouat
she salkd, with a cieh In her w ]

rar husband's w
I'm sBure you've dope
right and good, Jaffegy,
great bundle ol smiled,

The good-humaored
and Susan, finding
#esglon, took him
the kitchen g
truders.  Meanwl
much puzzled,
that of ““T'he
atyle of 'T'om
tolderc,  Rut w
Adirinn Boldero’
The gcene of the t

1 pas:
ginnt
herself in und
offl 16 re
far

Bl
rom i
I woenl on roeading:,

Naturally: the siyle wag
IMamond Gate,” which was
itloton afd not of A
s whitt 1 rend the
This vivid, virile o
Hets who hated or

AL Y
Hot
Tha

another, fortuits meetingg  on  the o]
tramp steamer? “I'bis cunning evocaliog o
rmells, jule, hllee witer, the warmn olls of
the cagine room”

After o long spell, 1 took owt my winteh,
L owig twenty past e We lunehoed ot Wir-
Jrust I rose, went towiard the hn HE
came upon GJiadfery and ! The latier
I dispatehed peremptord ta her ablutions,
Alone with Jaffe I ehallenged Ll

“You hulking hbaby,” R 'z the
gootd of pretendivg with ue? it
you tell me at once that you had writien
it yourselfr?

He lnoked at me anxlousiy: “What makes

u think #o¥

The simple intelligence

ragse adult Iir £ ‘

e no reply, but s SLAring mi in

enuous divcomfort, *° couldn’t have got

& out of pour Adg minsh: sceondly,
Adrian hadn't the expo ool dife to
written i1: thirdly, | huve many

5
Hant deaepiptive articley in The

iy

AR ¥

and have Httle difficulty in recopnizini the
hand of Jdaffery Chavoe'
ol Lard!™ aald he It Jan't as oh-

vinus as all thoy ?”

I Yaughied Then yvou did write 02

“Of course,'” he growled “Hut 1 didn't
want vou to know. [ iried toe gel near
Tom Castleton a= 1 could, Look he he
pripped any shonlder—"if it's such o trans-
parent d, what the blazes is goiny to
happen?

My enthusiasgtic answer expressed the sin-

cority
hlurhed
like a
Ing
To
Euesis

of my appreciation, He positively
and looked at me rather gulltily,
sthaalboy detected in the set of help-
#n old woman across the road,

Barbari and myself awalting  our
in the drawing room hefore dinner,

N
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despicable Lof you to wish te betray him.

Adrian

"Oh, don't talk drivel. It makes me sick.
Leave Adrian alone and listen to a living
man” he shouted, all the pent-up Intellec-

tunl disgusts and sex jealousies bursting out
in a mad gush. A real, llve man, who would
walk through Hades for you!" He caught
her friail body In his great grasp, and she
vibrated llke a bit of wire caught by a
dynamo, “My love for you has nothing
whatever ta dn with Adrian. I've been as
loyal to him as ope man can be te another,
Hving and dead. By God, [ have! Ask Hilary
and Barbara. But 1 want yon. I've wanted
yYou since the first moment I set eves on you.
You've got Into my blood, You're going to

love me, You're golng to marry me, Adrinn
or no Adrian.”

He bent over her and she met the passion
Iin his eyes bravely., She did not lack cour-
age. And her eyes were hard and her lips
were white and her face wad pinched Into a
marble statuctte of hate.  And unconscious
that his erip was giving her physieal paln,

he continued:

"1I've waited for
from the moment |
to the nther

vou,
heard

I've waited for you

you ware engaged
. And I'll go on walting.
But, by God!"—and, not knowing what he
did, he shook her backward and forward—
“I'll not go on walting forever. You—you
little bit of mystery—you little blt of ater-
nity—you—you—iah!"

With & great gesture he
the poor ogre had not
strength. His unwitting violence sent her
spinning, and she fell, knecking her head
again=t n sofa He¢ uttered a zasp of horror
anid In an instant lifted her and !aid her on

released her,
counted on  his

But

his authority.

the first to o
seen since luncl
low evening dre
gra figure in bin
face, however, wns ion of excitement,

“It's wonderful,’” = cricd,  “More ti
wonderful., Fven 1 didn’t kKnow till to-k
what a great genius Adrian was All theae
things he descoribes—hie never saw them, He
imagined, created.  Oh, my God! If anly he
had lived te- finlsh I She put her two
hands  before her ey and dashed them
swiftly away—"Iaffery has done his wt,
poor fellow. Rut oh! the hrideges he speiks
af-—they're 80 erude, so crude! 1 can  see
every one. The murder—you remember?”

“But apart from my amateur joining
the fints, you think the book's worthy
Adrinn?”

HOh 1
It's. the
all his

whom
ing NMzure
You can imagine a
I white ivary,

W

nf
of

o,
In

dn,” she cried passionately. *I
work of o genius, It's Adrian
maturity, in nll his greatness!”

CHAPTER VIIL

Porin, secing
tug, continued o
Ivoking—for
polite

vl the
contors) and

Jaffery unresentful of kick-
Kivk (when HDarbara wasn't
irbara had rend her a lecture
treatment of trustees and ex-
made him more her slave than
r 1o fetehed and carried, He read
He wnas Custodian of the Sacred
4, when the grass was daomp  He
ielded her from over-rough ineurslons on
thee part of Litany of Saint Odrian. MHe sac-
rificed hix golf that he could sit near her
and hold figurative wool for her to unwind.
I £ very pretty to watceh them. ‘The con-
betwoeen them anade 1Ls unceasing ap-
Bevides, Dori did not kick all the
ey there were long spells 1z whiech,
touched by the giaut’s devolion, she repaid

tint s of tender regard,

‘I'h blv e relations continued unruffied
) e days, until o letter arrived from
the eminent to whom, with Dorin's

novelist
approval, Jaffery hid sent the proofs,

A marvellous story,” was the great man's
verdiot ingulnrly different from “The IDia-
il o ¢ only resembling it in its large-

1 of conception and the perfection of s
Kind., “Tho alteration of a single word would
spoil it If an alien hand !s there, it Is im-
pereaptible.”
At thiz splendld trihate Jaffery beamed with
hapipel s He tossed the letter to Harbara
hreakfast table,
1 like to compara the pronfs with

'S originnl
Lorin,
Here wan the gquestion we had all dreaded.

manuseript., Where is IL?"

Jaffery Hed convincingiy,

"It went to the printers, my dear, and, of
coltrse, they've destroved it

“I thought everything was typed nowa-
thirya

“Typing takes time,"” replied Jaffery ser-
encly,  “And I'm not an advoeate of feather-
i d rose-wnater baths for printers. As
I wi «1 to rugh the book out as quickly
ans possible, T didn't see why I should pamper

them with
ript of

type., Have you the original man-
“The Dinmond Gate'?™
JUosadd Doria, -
A —don't vou see,’ sald Jaffery, with

i itle,
the first time 1 pralsed Old Man Jor-
nicrett, e had brought up his daughter
fir from the madding mechanics of the lit-
crary life. To my great relief Doria swal-
lowod the ineredible story.,
One day ns they sat together on the bal-
cony Jaffery lost his head.
1t was silly, sentimental, schoolboyish—
whitt you please; but every man's firet dec-
Jirntion of Jove is pathos—the zenith of his

passion connoting perhaps the nadir of his
intelligence,  Anyhow the declaration wnas
made, without shadow of mistake.
“But I'm not n free woman;

Adrian.”
“You can't
ever'

“Iam, That's why {t'a shameful and dishonor-
able af you''—his blue eyes flashed danger-
ously and he clenched his hands, but, heed-
less, she went on—*ves, mean and basa and

I'm bound
o

be bhound to him forever and

the gofa, and on hisg kneex Leslde her, with
Femorss  oversurging  his o behaved
Hke a penjtent fool, accusipg | elf of ail
the unforglvable savageries ever practized
by the barbaric male. 1k . who was not
hurt in the least, sat up and pointed to the
doar,

in!" she sald. "Go! You're nothing hut
a hrate)'

Jaffery rose from his knees and regarded
her in the hobatude of

“1 suppose I oam, g my way
of loving you."

ihe still pointed, “(io,”" she s=aid tone-
£ ¥ “T ean't turn you ont, but if Adrian
wiag alive—ha! ha! ha!——" she laughed,
with a 1ouch of hysteria, “How do you
dare, you barren raseal—how do yeou dire
ttr think you can take the place of 1 man
ke Adeian?"

The whip of her tongue lnghad him 1o sud-
den fury, He pleked her up hao ind held
her in sapite of struggles, just as yvou or 1
waonld hold or a rabbir

“You iittle fool,” said he, “don’'t you know
the difference between a man and a—"="

Realization of the tragedy iclk him as a
stray buller might have struclk him on the
slde of the head. He turned white.

“All right,” sald he in a changed volce.
"Einsy on I'm not gaing to hury youw'

He deposited her gently on the sofn and

atrode out of the room,

CHAPTER VI

It wns Saturday

maorning. I was shaving
efully in my

fr ng room when Jaf-
after thu demanding admlit-
rushed in, chuvl in bath gown and
s, Hourishing a letter.

that.'

1 recognized Liosha's handwriting. T read:
“Denr Jaff Chayne:
A8 yYyou n my trustes, 1 pguess T ought

to tell you what U'm going to do,
to marry Ras Fendihook —""

I'm going

I looked up. *“But you told me the man
was married already.”

“Ha is. Read on."

"We are going to e married at once,. We
are going to he rried at Havre in France.
Ras snvs that hecause 1 am a widow and

an Albanian It would b

in awful trouble for

me to get mavricd in HEngland, and 1 would
have to give up half my money to Govern-
ment. tut in France, owing to  different
Inwsg, 1 ean get minrried without any fuss
at all I dan’t undersiand it, hut Ilas has
consulted a Inwyer, o it's wll right. T sup-
pose when I am married you won't be my
trugtee any more. o, dear Jaff Chayne, .|

must say gondby and thank .you for all your
great kKindness to me, 1 am Sorry you and
RBarbara and Hilary don't like Ias, which
his real nama really is KErasmus, but you
will when you know him hetter.
“Yours affectionately, .
“LIOSIHIA PRESCOTT.”

We didn’t llke the bounder; Of all the
musiec hall celebrities In Burope Ras Fendl-
hook was the least likable and the grealest

villian.
“Of nll the infernal scoundrels!” T eried.
“There's going to he trouble,” sald Jaffery,
and his look signified that it was he who in-

tended to causo it.

“But why Havre of all places in the
world?' said 1.

“1 supposa it's the only one he knows,"
replied Jaffery. “He must have once gone

to Paris by that route,

“Preciscly,” sald 1.

“(iond Lord!" cried Jaffery. "Do you think
she's gons off with the fellow already?"

“You had better ring up Queen’s Gate and
find out."

He rushed from. the room. 1 hastily fin-
ished shaving, whila Barbara dlscoursed to
me on the negleet of our duties with regard
to Lionshn.

Presently Jaffery
noceros,

It's the cheapesat.”

burst in llke a rhi-

, William J. Locke

“She's gone! She went on Thursday,
this |s Saturday. Fendlhook left last Bun-
day., Evidently she has jolned him."

We regarded ench other In diamay.
“They're in Havre by now,"” sald Barbara.

Off we weni. We caught the Havre, boat.
I had an awful night. Jaffery hunted me out
of my berth in the morning, and we joined
the landing human sardine pack. Jaffery was
behind me. I glanced over my shoulder.

“This is our so-called elvilization,” I sald
bitterly.

At tha sound of my volce a tall woman in
the rank five feet deep from us turned
around, and Liosha and 1 looked into each
other's eyes,

Jaffery caught slght of her at the same
time and gripped my arm. Her eyes, travel-
Ing from mine to hig, flashed Indignant anget.
Jaffery grasped my arm.”

"Thera Ia the brute walting for her.”

And there on the quay, with a flower In
his buttonhole and a smile on his fat face,
stood Mr. Ras Fendihook. He met her at
the foot of the gangway, and obviously told
at once of our presence, sought asg anxiously
with his gaze; then with an alr of bravado
waved his hat—a hard white felt—and crled
out: “Cheer O!" We did not respond. He
Erinned at us and linking his arm through
Liosha's jolned the stream of JABEENEere
hurrying across the slones to the custom-
eheds,

“Stop,” Jaffery roared.

They turned, as Indeed did everybody
within earshot. Fendlhook would have gons
on, but Liosha very proudly drew him out of
the stream inte clear space and, prepared for
battle, awalted us. When we had struggled
our slow way down and reached the quay
she advanced n few steps looking very terri-
ble In her wrath,

“How dare you follow me?"

“U'ome further aAway from the crowd.” sald
Jaffery, und with an Imperious gesture he
swept the three of um along the quay to tha
steru of the boat, where only a few ldle
sallor men were lounging, ard a Rergeant de
ville wag pacing on his lelsvrely beat.

“l1 sald you would make a fonl:-of yourself
one of these days If 1 didn't play dragon,”
he eald, at a sudden halt., "“I've come to play
dragon with a vengeance. He marched on
Fendihonok, "“Now you."

“"How d'yve do, old cock?
here,” he sald jauntily.

“DDon't be insclent, replied Jaffery In a re-
markably quiet tone. “You know very well
why I'm here.

And

Didn't expect you

“Jafft Chayne ' Liosha bhegan,
”II*I» waved her off, “Take her away,
Iary.”

“Come,” sald 1. "I'll tell you all about it."
“He has gol to tell me, not you."

“I certainly den't knoew why the davil
¥ou're here,” sald Fendihook, with suddan
naatiness.

1've

come Lo save this lady from a dirty
blnckguard.”

“"How ure you going to do [t?"

Jaffery addregsed Liosha. “You sald
your letter—-"

“You wrote to him, you crazy fool, after
all my instructions?" snarled Fendihnok,

"You sald in your letter you were going to
marry this man

“Sure,’” said Lioeha,

“And are ¥ou golng to marry this lady

“Certalnly."” 4

“Why didn't ¥oau marry her In England?’

“I told you in my letter,” sald Lingha. "'Ses
liere—we dnon't want any of your interfer-
ance.”  And she planted herself by the side
of her abductor, glaring deflange at Jaffery.

Jaffery smiled. *“You told her that because
she was a widow and an Albanian she would
find considerahle nbstacles In her way and
would forfeit half her money to the Govern-

in

ment,  You lying little skunk.'
The wvibration In Jaffery's volce arrested
Linsha, She looked swwiftly at Fendihook.

“Wasn't it true what you told me?

“Of course not,” 1 interposed. “"You wers
ws free to marry In England as Mrs, Consl-
dine.”

she pald no attention to me,

“Wasn't it true?’ she repeated.

Fendlhook laughed In vulgar bluster. “You
didn’t take all that rot seriously, you silly
cuckon?' 3

Liosha drew a step away from him and re-
garded him wonderingly. For the first time
doubt as to his straight-dealing rose In her
candid mind

“She dhl,"” said Jaffery. “She alen took
seriously your promlse to marry her In
Franece."”

“Well, ain't I golng to marry her?

YN aaid Jaffery.

“Who says I can't?"

“I do. You've got a wife already and three
children.'

“I've dlvorced her.” J

“You haven't. You've deserted her, which
fan't the same thing. I'va found out all
about you. You shouldn't be such a famous
character.”

Llosha stood mpeschless, for a momant,
quivering all over, her eyes burning.

“He'a married already " she gaspead,

“Cortainly. He decoyed you hera just to
seduce you."

Livsha made a sudden spring, like a tigress,
and had it not been for Jaffery's intervening
hoom of an arm, her arms would have been
around Fendlhnok's throat.

"Steady now.,"” growled Jaffery, controlling
lier with his Iron strength. Fandihook, who
had started back with an oath, grew as
white as a sheet., I tapped him on the arm.

"You had hetter hook it," sald I. “And
keep out of her way If you don't want a
knife stuek Into you, "Tes' T added, meel-
ing a scased look, "you've been playing with
the wrong Kind of a woman. You had hetter
stiek to the sort you're accustomed to."”

“Thank you for those kind words,” sald
he., T will"

"It would he wise also to keep out of the
way of Jaffery Chayne. With my own eves
I've seen him pick up a man he didn't llke
and"—T make aAn expressive gesture—''throw
him clean away."

“Right O!" said he.

He nodded, winked Iimpudently and walked
away.

1 rejolned Jaffery and Liosha, He still
held her wrists; but she stood unresisting,
tense and rigld, with averted head, looking
sidewise down. Her lip quivered, her bosom
heaved. Jaffery had mastered her fury, but
now wa had to deal with her shame and
humiliation,

“Let her go!" 1 whiapared.
Jaffery freed her. She rubbed her wrlsts
mechanically, without moving her head. I

wished Barbaran had been there; she would
have known exactly what Lo do.

*“You can't."”

“What's the program now?' I asked
Jaffery.
“Hotel," sald he. "This poor girl will want
A rest. DBesides, we'll have toe stay the
night.”

An ordinary woman would have drawn

.down the motor veil which she wore coclked

up on her traveling hat; but Lieshn, grandly
unconcerned with such vanities, showed her
young BRhame-stricken face to all the world.
I felt intensely sorry for her. She realized
now from what a blatant scoundrel she had
heen saved; but she stlll bitterly resented
our Interventlon. "1 felt as If I wns striped
naked walking between them"—that wos her
primitive nccount later of her state of mind.

1t was that same day that we ran Into
Jaffery's old tramp steamshlp comrade, Cap-
taln Neatwin, off to-morrow from Havre to
Mozarnblque, Wa all dined together—and
that s how Jaffery and the indomitable
Llosha Auddenly found themselves and each
other, to sall off the next day literally “be-
fore the mast” on. the wildest adventure,
surely, that ever befell a woman, as you shall
agroe presently. Jaffery gave me the key to
hig rooms and full powers to represent him
In his affairs with civilization.

(To Re Cfmtlnue:! Next Sunday.)




